The Cove 


by Contains Moustaches 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 
Genre: Adventure, Romance 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2015-07-27 12:55:49 
Updated: 2015-07-27 12:55:49 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 09:06:50 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 1 
Words: 368 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Astrid is in the cove. What is she doing there? **REVIEW IF 
YOU WANT MORE** 


The Cove 

**Good day! This is just to see interest in the story. Most chapters 
will be much longer than this.** 

* * A note: Let's just pretend that this story is set at sometime 
between the end of the last movie and the start of the second 
movie . * * 

**Good Day to you, fine lad/ladess ! * * 

**C. Moustaches.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Let us begin ! <strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was an average day in Berk. Snow, now and more snow, the odd 
frozen sheep, and a few Nadders playing in the snow. But at the cove, 
it wasa€ in a sentence 'It was angrier than an erupting 
volcano . ' <p> 

In the cove contained a Nadder named Stormfly, and it's owner, 

Astrid. Why was Astrid angry. You wonder? It all was to do with a 
bloody black sheep. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>FLASHBACKS ! FLASHBACKS! FLASHBACKS! FLASHBACKS! FLASHBACKS ! <p> 



><p>"Another point to Astrid!" Stoick 'the Vast' beamed. That is 9 
points to Astrid, and 1 point to Ruffnut.<p> 

"Woop, go Ruffnut!" The annoying one, Snotlout shouted over the sound 
of the wind flying past them. 

"Hey, that's my line! "a slightly ticked off Fishlegs yelled at him. 

He sounded more than slightly ticked off, though. 

"Wow, a whole one point is a massive number." Ruffnut replies, in a 
tone sounding like the Berk weather reporter. 

Both Fishlegs and Snotlout continuously throw Ruffnut the sheep, 
however, using stormfly's fantastic movement skills, were 
intercepted. That one point acquired by Ruffnut was from the ways of 
Fishlegs, who decided it was a smart idea (which it was) to get the 
sheep to the goal and then give Ruffnut the sheep. It was Fishlegs 
only sheep caught . 

The next sheep is launched. 

Black Sheep . . . 

>It was on ! <p> 

Let bucket do the talking in this section. 

>"And it is a black sheep, and it goes flying! Astrid just misses it! 
Fishlegs grabs it, now the sheep goes to the goals"<p> 

The crowds interrupted with lots of cheering, most of 
' Fishlegs ' 

"And he passes it to Ruffnut, Astrid just missing, and GOOOOOOOAL ! 
Fantastic game folks, now for some raw fish'n blood sandwiches. 
They're incredibly tasty!" 

"And that concludes this game, with Astrid on 9 points, Snotlout and 
Fishlegs on 0 and Ruffnut on 11! Good night all!" 


End 
f ile . 



